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Fleet was prepared and carried out under the very eyes
of the guard boats and truly without it being given away
before the appointed time as it happened so many times
during the War.

We entered the Oswestry Camp during the forenoon of
the 24 June. A car again fetched me from the train and
took me straight to the Camp Commandant. He greeted
me politely and took my German money from me. The
pitifully few pounds I obtained in exchange impressed on
me for the first time the depth to which the German
exchange value had fallen in a most unpleasant way. A
woman driver then drove me to the camp proper, I could
hardly recognize her as such at first as the characteristics
of her sex, due either to the effect of the U-boat war or to
the masculine garments she effected, were effaced. It
was not until she removed her cap in the inquiry room
that the rich abundance of her hair declared her feminin-
ity. She and a * Tommy' then undertook the examination
of the contents of my hand-bag,

In the camp we were warmly greeted by the senior
officer of the prisoners of war, Major Nau, and the other
German officers. The comradely fellow-feeling of the
Rittmeister Von Dresky prompted him to supply me with
a sorely missed overcoat. He does not guess how grate-
fully I thought of him in the next seven months. My
cubicle was in a barrack room. Like all barrack rooms,
it was cold, draughty, though not uninhabitable. The
stove had to be kept red-hot day and night in the cold,
wet weather then prevailing.

In connection with the sinking, right was on our side.
The German Government to start with, as they had
absolutely no knowledge of what our reasons were, could